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DENTIST'S IDEA OF HUMOR
Beems Mean to Invite & Man to Lunch
and Then Fix Him So He
Can’t Eat.

It was poon when we dropped Into
the dentist's office. The doctor greeted
as cordially as we fell lnto his chalr
and prepared to submit ourselves to
torture,

There was the usual clatter of in-
struments on the white tray as we
epened our jaws and the dentlst peer-
#d into them, This time his object of
attention was the cavity from which
te had recently extracted a tooth.

“What are you golng to do after I
get through?" sald the doctor mildiy.

Between his fist and his mirror we
dlurted out something about lunch,

“Go to lunch with me, will you?"

We nodded our assent and them it
happened. Something that felt as big
as 4 crowbar Is and was ns sharp as a
new safety razor blade is supposed to
be went up lato the roof of our mouth.
When we landed down angain on the
chalr and the pain bhad eased off a
trifie we started to laugh.

“You're good,” we exclalmed. “In-
vite a man to lunch, and then fix him
g0 he can't ent."—Detrolt Free Press,

OLD PRESCRIPTION
FOR WEAK KIDNEYS

Have vou ever stopped to reacon why
it is that so many products that are ex-
tensively advertised, all at once drop out
of sight and are eoon forgotten? The
refgon is plain—the article did not fulfl
the promises of the manufacturer, This
o 1.«- maore 1ur'; -..u‘\. to a medicine,
A medicingl tion that hase real
purative value al rrm-t eolls iteell, as like
an endless chain system the remedy is
recommended by those who have been
benefited, to those who are in need of it

A prominent droggist says, “Take for
example Ihr, Kilmer's Swamp-Root, &
preparation T have sold for many years
end npever hesitate to recommend, for in
almost every ¢ase it shows excellent re-
sults, as many of my customers testify.
No other kidnev remedy that 1 know of
has so large a sale.”

According to sworn statemenis and
verified testimony of thousands who have
nsed the preparation, the success of Dr.
Kilmers' Swamp-Root is due to the fuct
that, so many people claim, it fulfils al-
most every wish in overcoming kidney,
liver and bladder ailments, corrects ur-
inary troubles and nentralizes the uric
acid which causes rheumatism,

You may receive a sample botile of
Swamp-Root by Parcel Post, Address
Dr. Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., and
enclose ten cents; also mention this paper.

Large and mediom size bottles for =ale
at all drug stopes.—Adv. |

Can Recite All of Bible by Heart. |
The most wonderful feat on record |

has recently been accomplished by |
Willigm Frederlck, @ New York sales |
man.

He has learned the entire Bible uﬂ|
by heart, and cun repent any passuge |
in It from Genesis to Itevelations and
stdte where [t may be found. It has
taken him 18 yenrs.

A stinllar tusk was once undertiken |
by an eightecnth-century strolling
plazer, ahon y S Willlam Rob- |
ertson hins written But he
gave 1 veirs, Ly which :1l|m'I
he had suceeeded o memorizing about
twosthirds of the Ol Testamoent, ‘

|

Watch Your Skin Improve.
On rieing and retiving gently smear
the face with Cuticura Olntment, Wash |

off Ointment in five minutes with Cu-
ticura Soup and hot water, For free
sample address “Cutlenrn, Dept, X,
Boston.” At drogglsts and by mail,

8oap 25, Olntment 25 und 0. —Adv.
Ice in a Mine,

Ire that formed In the winfers of
the sixties and seventies, ls bheing un- |
covered by conl companies af Huazle- |
ton, Pa.. in runniug the culm bunks
of the region through the hreakers to
meet the demund for anthracite ere
ated by the war,—DBoston Globe.

Important to Mothers

Examine corefully every bottle ot | tl

CASTORIA, that famous old remedy
for infants and children, and see that it

In Use for Over 40 Years.

Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria | ened Montague replied.

Muny wldows nre sald to he
rulons,
widows.

Dr. Plerce's Pellets are best for liver,
bowels and stomuch.
for a laxutive, three fora cathartic, Ad.

Britislk women are tuking up the

shoe-repairing tracde,

For "’"d? and sffective actlon Tir, Peary's
“Degd Shot’ has no oqual, Gne dose oniy
will clean out Wormes uor Tapewormi Adv

Waoe to the politiclan whose nerve
has become nffected.

—

| Captain

EWanre

One lttle Pellet | stand

Bears the l
Bignature of m

Under
Fire

By RICHARD PARKER

S

Based on the drama of
RO! COOPER MEGRUR

Author of “Under Cover" and co-author
of VIt Pays to Advertise”

CHAPTER XX!I—Continued.
—16—

Streetman was already asking head-
quarters to connect him with General
French or one [ his staff, when the
approaching form gained the English
trench. The man climbed up the face
of the earth embankment, and shout-
ing. “Don’t shoot! Don't shoot! I'm
not German—I'm Irish!" he peered
down at the alert faces turned up to
his.

It was Larry Redmond—that dishev-
pled man who clung to the top of the
bomb-proof shelter, He was still in
the German uniform, but without hat
or coat, which he had cast aslde, while
he ran, for greater safety wben he
should reach his gonl, He had no de-
gire to stop a bullet intended for a
German. And that oniform was
damning,

“Stay where you are!” Montague
called to him. “Boys, If he moves,
fire!” he told his men,

“I'm Redmond! Captain Redmond
of the Irish Guards!” Larry cried. “I've
been on specinl service inside their
lines, and they d—n near got me. By
their maps this 18 Trench 27, isn't it?
I'll explain in o minute.”

“You'll have to do a lot of explaln-
ng.'" Montague told him,

*“Tell me—has anyone been here—
someone you don’t know—a-passin’
bimself off perhaps for a Britisher,
pringin’ you some news—some word—"

“Some word of what?" Captain Mon-
tagne asked.

“1 don't know—I ecan't make out!”
Larry shouted desperately. “But
there's mischief ahead for Trench 27,
I've seen their maps; and one of their
sples—"  He paused as Streetman's
volce caught his attention, The dis-
siiised German epy bad at last sue-
cevded In zetting someone In authority
to receive his message, And now he
was delivering his false information.

“Who's that speaking?' Larry asked
the English eaptain gharply, And lm-
mediately he answered his own qgues-
tion. *“It's Btrassman, captain! 1
know him. He's a German spy! Don't
let him telephone! It's a triek!" In
his eagerness to stop that disdstrous
message he forgot the warning that
Montague had glven his men, and the
wild-eyed Irishman rose to his feet,

The British fired polnt-blank at him.
PBut Larry sensed his danger just in
time. He dropped flat vpon his face
an the top of the bombproof and the
hullets whistled over him.

Captain Montagne was Impressed
with Larry's news, and he ordered
Strestman to put down the telephone.
He thought the matter worth further
Investigetion.

“Srriassman,
me?"
phone,

But Herr Strassman’s iron netve did
ot desert him even then.

“By God! It's Captain Karl of the
German  army! And ip our very
trenches!” e exelaimed. “He's the
mnn whose plang 1 overbeard!"

“That's a pretty good bluff, captain!

Don't let him fool you!" Larry
cantfoned the English officer. “Drop
that telephone!” he shouted, as Street-
man  resumoed hig conversation with
| headqguarters. And ns n last resort
Redmond shot the Instruoment
from the spy's grasp. Then, under
cover ul the Lubbub Larry leaped In-
gide the trench,

“D——n you, Redmond!" Streetman
I"or the moment his hatred be-
trayed him,

“Redmond!"

don’t you remember
Larry usked the man at the tele-

Larry repeated joy-
folly, “You hear, captaln? He knows
who I really am! He called me Red-
mond!”  And as Streetman edged near
er the outlet to the trench the Irighman
erled, “Don't let him get away, ser-
geant!”
Severnl men grobbed Streetman
1en,
“Captaln—here’'s my revolver!” Lar-
ry held his weapon out to Montague.
Put me under arrest till you inveatl-
gate” he sald.
*“Thank you, Redmond!” the enlight-
He wns vast-

ly relieved. “You've done ug a great

gir- | service: ml he nenrly fooled us,
Posgibly that's why they are | My God—he nearly fooled us!™ he re-

neated, as he realized the disoster that
| Larry hnd so narrowly averted. “Now
he'll pay for it!" he eried, “Sergeant—
thaut man aguinst the trench!
RBoys!"

“Don’t shpot me ke that! I tell
vou I'm innocent!" Streetman was
hegging for his life now,

ffut even had Monfague been dis-
posed to sgpure him, his doom was
«pnled. AN enemy aeroplane had dart.
e ont above their lines, One of the |
Britisl) privates spied it when it wnase
almost above them, and =8 they
pan=edl to wateh it the plane slowed
vigihly.

“That means she'll drop a bomb,"” a
Tenmy olwerved,

“Sure-—they never hit apything”
Captain Redmond jeered.

But fuis timy Larty was mistaken,

As he gpoke, gometh
down to earth.
“Look out, boys!

look out!” Captain
no more keep back
warning than he could
that threatened them,
In another moment
rific explosion. Trench 27
the force of it. The bo .
fell as If it were made of
burying them beneath it.
up dirt at the top of th
seattered Jike so much ll4
There was no longer

that little inferno except

what had once been men
less where the powerful

flung them. Others had v hed as if
into thin alr—never to And
for a few brief moments silent.

Then someone stirred
bles. It was Captain M
of the timbers from the ol
shattered bombproof had -’-'i BN upon
his left leg; and, weak as b vas from
his injuries, he could not re base 1t
“Boys, take that beam ol tny leg!™
he called faintly, “l1 can“l’.'h ye! Take
it off, I tell you!” He called several of
his men by name, But ne one #&n-
swered. He groaned i -“ a8 he
struggled to rise, and fell blfek falnt-
ing. 1

The telephone buzzer begsn to call
insistently, And there was fone man
who heard it. Larry had bedn stunned
for a few seconds. How hi:mlxbt be
wounded he had not the sligl e iden,
But that he was hurt he hud not the
slightest doubt. He could barely move,
a8 consclousness returned to/him, But
untll the call of the. tel 1e roused
him further he had been content to
iie where he fell—and rest. That sig-
nal, however, spurred him b dogged
effort.

“The telephone! It isn't ltmaahed!"

he cried. “Oh, God! Let me get to
that telephone! If they attack us now
weo're done for!” He dra I himself
along the littered floor of the trench

for a few feet, then sank down with a

groaw. “Oh, my God! gy'leg!" he
moaned. And then he driftéd into a
delirlum. His mind wan back to

Kthel Willonghlby, And onee more he
found himself in Sir George Wagstafl's
house in London, pleading sith her to
marry him, . . . Soon he galned
control of his befnddled brain again,
“I've got to get to that felephione!” he
told himself desperately. *“Qome on,
Larry! You can do it!” be fold him-
self fiercely. “D——n your Irish heart!
Come on! 1It's only five feet more!"
So his undaunted spirit lashed his bro-
ken body to its bidding.

At lagt he gained the "phol
other end headquarters was st

interrupted message that the
#py had started to relate. ' |
“No, no! I'm npot Lee! I'm Red-
mond!" he gasped. “Captals Redmond
of the Irish Guards! Specia
. Major Drayton, you

Pomoon_a__

The Trench Was Scattered Liko So
Much Sawdust,

wiped ont—seml
stand? , . . Oy Jeg!”
“Walt!” he conthned  “Didn’t g giel,
an English girl, with my pass, come
to yon with information from me¥. .
She dido't? . . . Ob, Ethel, where
are you? . Listen, liston®® he
hegeod the officer bnek there i hend-
quurters.  “Crown  prince  munghing
agalnst Paris! Von Kluek flunking us!
Tournay and Le Catean, Gt i!,l'lﬁ
French to send more troops, You can't?
Then refreat—retreat right to the. yery
gates of Parls. It our only chfnee.

. Yes. Tl keop guava! 8 He
dropped the Instenment then, Ha had
done his dpty,

Captain Redmond stealghtoned *jm-
eelf fo his full Leight,  And his hand
riached for his revoloer. He didl not

remember that he hid 4-1|Ht|'ll'lnfd it
voluntarlly to Moutague,

resoryes |

Under-
e roaned.

TN keep guanl!” he repeated) Ii n
fdazed aml mechunionl Pashi oy, &ll jm
sroped for the missme weipon,
In &8 gecomid mure he Loppled ﬂpl‘l
the grommd.  Redmond o e [tﬁh
Guards had oo,
CHAPE‘EH XKIH
“The Swectest Girl | Knows &
For almost fen daxs Larey 12oimond
had Iain, o litte ol

el i,

| France, not many miles from Perls.|

It ‘wae only the wreek of a chureh now,

| for the German shells had swept it,

leaving ruin in their wake. BEven the
stntue of Christ on the Cross which
gurmounted the altar had not escaped
desecration, for the upper part of the
crucifix had been snappeéd off like
matchwood and now rested against the
lower part of the figure of the Savior.

Re-enforcements had reached Trench
27 in time—thanks to Larry’s herolsm;
and though he knew nothing of what
had happened after he had fallen close
by the telephone, the British troops had
stemmed the gap In thelr defenses,

Along with others of the injured,
Captain Redmond had been hurried
away from the front as fast as was
possible, untll at last he had been re-
celved into the field station for the
English wounded for which purpose
the Red Cross had pressed that tiny
church into service, When Larry
reached that place i¢ had been far to
the rear of the British first line, But
now, alas! those heroes In khaki had
heen forced back upntil the boom of
their guns was plainly audible in the
violated sanctuary.

Captaln Redmond lay upon a heap
of straw on the floor, About him were
many other men, swathed in bandages,
a8 he was, and awmong them there
moved a soldier with the Red Cross
Insignia upon his arsn; and a French
priest kneeled beside the stricken and
prayed for the welfyre of their souls
ag well as their bodtes. It was early
morning, three or four hours past mid-
night, and the cluttered nave was only
dimly lighted by a few lanterns,

A doctor strode throngh the door-
way.

“I want to see Doctor Charles,” he
announced, and to the man who rose
from one of the altar steps, where he
had been examining charts of the
wounded, he explained that he was
Doctor Aubrey of the Second corps,
sent to relieve the medical officer sta-
tioned there, who had heen ordered to
Join the ambulance forces at the front.

Doctor Charles handed over his
charts at once and prepared to leave.

“l1 see Captain Redmond is still
here,"” Aubrey remarked as he scanned
the records. "“How is he?"

“Still out of his head!”

“Will he pull thronght"

“He Oug‘ht to. "

“Brave chap, wasn't he?" sald Doc-
tor Aubrey—"to get us that informa-
tlon ahout Ven Kluck's flanking move-
ment!”

“If It badn’t been for Redmond they
would bave captured our entire army,"
the departing surgeon replied.

“Pretty big things for one man to
do!" the newcomer exclaimed.

Doetor Charles agreed with him, and
after saying a hurried good-by bhe
passed on into the gray of the ap-
proaching dawn.

As Aubrey set about his duties it
seemed to him that the roar of the
artillery became increasingly distinet.
And it was not long before the blare
of a bugle sounding retreat.was waft-
ed unmistakably through the open
doors.

At the sound of that order one of
the men lying upon the floor raised
himself upon an elbow and listened,

“1 tell you—retreat! Retreat!” he
crled. “Right to the very gates of
Paris! . . Oh, Ethel—where are
you"

“Who's that?" Doctor Aubrey asked
of one of his Red Crouxs assistants

“Capinin Redmond! He goes on like
that most of the time," the man an-
gwered,

“The telephone! I've got to get to
that telephone!" Larry shouted, “Come
on, Larry! Yon ean do ! It's only
a few feet morel”

_The doctor kneeled beside him,

“There, there, old man! Take it
pasy!" he sald. 1t was plain to him
thnt the wounded man was living over
neitin those tenge and terrible wioments
in the trench.

All at once a dazed look cnme over
Captain Redmond’s face. He looked
#l the doctor curlously.

“What place Is this? Who are you?"
he asked. He hnd at lnst regained
his senses,

“You're at an English field hospital,"
the doctor said, .

“Ien they got me, dldw't they?"
sifd Larry. “Did 1 telephone hejd-
qgquarters In time? [ can't remember,
I'here was a bomb, I tried to crawl fo
the ‘phoune. Was I too Iante?
Tell me!"

“Your Information came in time to
prevent thelr Aanking our whole army,”
Doctor Aubrey told hitin.

“rthank  God!"  Larcy  murmured,
“And Miss Willonghbyy She was at
Tourville Where is she? . ., . No,
po!  You wouldnt know,” he said, a8
thie doetor shook his head,  “And
Strassmap? He didn’t get away ™

“Strassmun?  You wmedn the German
spy who was with you in Trench 273"

“Yes, yes!" Larry said eagerly.

“Thelr bomb got him," siid the doe-
tor. “He's dend.”

YPhat's one goold shot they maide,
Captoin Redmond vepiied. “Tell me—
wi've turned them buck? We've saved
Parls?"

“1 fear npot,”" the other sald., and
his grave face revealed the anxiery
thnt he shared with sl his fellows,
“We're only ten miles from Paris now,

0

Wea've been  retrenting f(or over a
week."”
“Pit that was part of the plan!"

the wounded man cried.  “To retreat,
wiil then—"

1 kmow.” the madieal man inter
Finpted. "Bt we haven't been alle to
ent their Hnes, Kyven the government
hag been moved to Bordeanx.  The

| Gierman's aren't Ove milea feom here,

Last night they shelled this chuareh,
‘fhey're four to one,  I'm afraid we're
done for”

vy grasped at the nrm of the man
el knelt beglde liim, :
L RPoTt o Ray that!” le begged. “It

efn't be, mm’tmcm They
ean’'t. Dear God. 1 beg thee—"

“There, there! Rest a bit, old man!
Yougntamtysmuh!nthehmﬂ.
Ide back!” And be lowered the cap
taln back upon the straw once more.

“Out there they're fighting while I'm
no good to anyone,” Lu;ry g-r‘oune:!.

L] . Ll .

“Doctor! This lady wishes to see
’m "

Doctor Aunbrey turned as the Red
COrogs man spoke; and his glance en-
countered a girl—an Engilsh girl,
dressed in a suit once white, but now
torn and bedraggled. Her hair was
digheveled, and her face showed pale
and wan in the half-light of the dim
church.

“She has a pass
French's headquarters,”
ed.

“May 1 be of service? the doctor
asked her.

Ethel stepped forward then,

“For ten days I've been searching
your varions fleld bospitals,” she told
him. "“Thig Is my last chance. Tell
me—oh, I'm afraid! I'm afraid to
ask! . . She nerved herself by a
vigible eﬂ'ort. “Tell me—is Captiln—
Captaln—

As she faltered there eame quick
ery from the man the doctor had just
left.

“Hthel!” Larry’s call electrified them,

8he hurrled to him.

“Oh, my dear!" ghe answered with
a dry sob.

“My darlis’! My darlin'! You're
gafe—you're not hart?' he exclaimed,
ns ghe put her arms about him with
immense tendernecas,

from General
the man add-

“No, no! Apd I'm here with you,
thank God!"
“Tell me—what news from the

front?" he demanded; as a roll of can-
nonading filled the church with its res-
onant booming.

“Oh, T can't tell you,” she sald, “It's
too dreadful’”” But she saw that he
eraved the truth, even though it were
the worst. “We're still retreating.
They say—DParis is lost.,”

The notes of a bugle again sounded
clear through the roar of the great
gZUDS.

“Oh, dedr God, they mustn't take
Paris!" Larry cried. “If we can keep
Parls, we've a fighting chance.” He
gtopped abruptly then, and turned his
head as if at some wondrous sound.
“Listen to the bugles!” he shouted.
“They're not playing retreat! That's
the call to attack! . . . What does
It mean?”

A messenger burst into the church.

“Who's in charge here?' he de-
manded,

“T am,” Aubrey told him.

“I'm from headquarters,” the man
gald, “Is Captain Lawrence Redmond
here?"

“Yes, yes! I'm here!” Larry called,
struggling to his feet with Ethel's
help.

The messenger crossed to where the

wounded man stood, half supported
by the girl,
- 4T have the honor to report,” he an-
nounced, “that General French and
General Joffre extend to you thelr
grateful thanks for your information,
and to state that you bave been men-
tioned in the dispatches for signal
bravery in the cause of the allies.”

“Oh, my dear—and you saii ‘For
King and Country! " Ethel exclaimed,
ber heart near to bursting with pride
In bim,

“What do T matter,” he chided her,
“when ount there they are driving ns
back? Hear their guns!” The little
structurve that sheltered them shook
from cellar to raftered roof under the
viliration of the terrific fire

“One mement!" satd the messenger.
“1 have to add, sir, that your Informa-
tion, coming at a vital time, has en-
ahled the English troops, In conjunc-
tion with the French, to execute o furn-
ing movement. And after a four-days’
hattle the enemy s how In retreat be-
yond the Marne.”

Larry seemed not to grasp the news,
ITe looked dully at the man from head«
quirters,

“What did you say?" he asked.

“The enemy 18 in retreat.”

“But they sald we were beaten”
Larry stammered.

“I'm just in from the front" the
tessenger Informed him, *I tell you,
the enemy 18 in retreat,”

“And I'aris? Paris is safe?’ Larry
erledl, ns the joy of It all broke over
him.

“Paris I8 snfe)! wns the answer.

A band was playing now, and those
¢lad folk In the little church could hear
the thunder of marching feet.

“You hear?" the messenger asked.
“That's the French. The reserves are
coming up from Parls"

“I'hnt's the Enpgltsh troops!” Tarry

shouted, as be recognized a famillar
madrehing alr.

“Yes! They landed today,"” the man
sald,

Larry stood there [listening to the
weleome strains. One arm he had flung
ahout FEihell And the other he waved
ahove his bandaged head.

“Nore of our hoys off to the front!™
he exnlted.  “And do yon mind what

they're playing, my darling?' he asked,!

lier. It was “Tipperary.”

The wonnded men eaoght up the
KON,

Captain Redmond smiled happily as
the soldiers shouted the words: and as
they rediched a certaln passage of the
chorug hie looked down at Kthel with a
world of tenderness in his eyes and
held her closer,

The Epglish Tommles were sluging,
“he sweelost girl 1T konow 1™

THE END.

Zoological Moment.
Nepliew—"1 tried 1o get n ralse to-
dny, aunt, but the boss refused it.”
Mrs,  Blunderby—"Too bad, Dicky.
Perhape you didn't approsch him at
the zoologieal moment,”"
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Physicians' DGlthl-

As an example of how malielous nnd
seemingly Innocent is Germin propuas
gonda In the United States muy be
cited the rumors and the actual facls
about’ mortality among the allied
physiclans at the western frout.

Recently the acmunal statistics woere
produced, which shiowed that the bat-
tle risks of a physiclan gre scarcely
more than those of civil life. Belween
the beginuing of the war and June 256,
1617, only 195 French nnd English dog-
tors have been killed, 707 wounded und
62 cut down by disease, .

RECIPE FOR GRAY HAIR.

To balf pint of water add 1 oz Bz
Rum, a small box of Barbo Compoun
and % oz. of glycerine., Any gdruggist can
put this up or you can mix it at home at
very little cost, Full directions for mak-
ing and use gcome in each box of Barbo
It will gradually darken
y hair, and make it soft
lnd‘lu-r It will not color the soalp, is not.
sticky, or greasy, and does not rub off.

The Softut.

“Why is it,” queried the fair widow,
“that they alwuys say a man ‘pines”
for a woman ?"

"1 suppose,” growled thye fussy bach-
elor, “it's hecnuse pine I8 about the
softest wood there 18"

To Dyspeptics: Others have found. &
steady conrse of Garfield Tes a pleasant
means of regaining health, Why nol you?
Adv,

Jokes,
“Casey 18 me ]:l']‘lil'ki-lt-l’ friend, O1'd
have ye koow.” “G'wan! If he was
pertickeler he wouldn™ o yer frind.”

ALMOST FRANTIC
Hed Kidney Trouble From Childhood and
Was Discouraged. Doan’s, However,
Brought Health and Strength.

Mrs, Q. Anderson, 4104 W, 22nd
St., Chleago, I, sayvs: “T had kid- |
ney trouble from childhood and
three years ago a severe spell de-
veloped, If T stooped, o terrible pain
took me in the sma)! of my back,
and for several min-
utes I couldn't
straighten. Often at

night the pain in %
my back was 8o bad y
I had to prop my- '\'

self up with a pil-
low. It seemed ns if
gy kbn‘gk would
reak, utery sacs
formed under my Mm Anderson
eyes and my feet were so swol-
len I had to wenr slippers. Bud-
den dizzy spells came on und pains |
1{1 my head drn\re me ulmost fran- |
tle.

“T felt tired aml weak and had
hardly enough ambition 1o move,
Nothing seemed to help me and I
was disconraged untll 1 commenced
taking Doan’s Kidney Pills. 'They
cured me compleiely and my health
hng been of the best over sinee.
Doan's surely deserves my epdorse-
ment.”" Bworn o before me,
FRANK H. POCH, Nolory Public.

Got Doan’sat Any Stove, 60c & Box

DOAN’S ®iixex

PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO.. BUFFALO, N. Y.

Cuticura Soap is
Easy Shaving for
'Sensitive Skins

The New Up-to~date Cwticara Method

———— et

FOR COUGHS AnD COLDS

~take & prompt &nd effective yumedy—one
mtlﬂl quickly and tmuhunm opintes,
You can get such & remedy by nuking for

Adv.
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AN OPERAT llﬂ

work is a pleasure. I wﬂlﬁﬁdﬁ '
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